
More direfull hap betide that hated wretch, 

That makes vs wretched by the death ofthec: 

Then I can wifh to adders, fpiders.toades, 

Or any creeping veootridc thing that hues. 

If euer he haue child, abortiue be it, J l ' < 

Prodigious and vntimely brought to light: 

Whofc vgly and.vnnaturall afpeft. 

May fright the hopefull mother at the view; 

If euer he haue wife, let her be made 
As miferable by the death of him, 

As I am made by my poore Lord and tlrec. 

Come now towards Chcrtfcy with your holy loade, 

Taken ftom'Paules to be inferred rhest: 

And ftill as^yotl are wearie of the waighit, 

Reft you whiles I lament King Henries corfe. 

••' ir. .i •. • i> \Enter Glofter. 

Glo. S tay you that hea^cthe^otfe and fet itdowne. 

La. What blacke magitian comures vpthis fiend, 

T o flop deuotedchatitable dcedcs? 

Glo. Villaine fet dovvnc the corfc,or by S.Paule, 
lie makea>corfeofhimthat difobeyes. :i *' 

Gent. •MyLbtdjftand backs and let thecoffin p’afTe*.; v 
Glo. Vnmanerd dog,ftand thou when I command, 
Adoance'thy Halbert higher then mybreft. 

Or by Saint Pauiellefhikeithefc to myFoote, i ; ' 

And fpurne vpon thecbegge'tforthp boidneffe. idli ^ ’ 
La. WhatdoyolPtdgS^lJ,3#eybQ'«feFr^^ 1 
Alas,I blame you not, for you are mettall, 

And mortall eyes cannottcndure the diuell.*' - * i - - -‘y •• - 

AuauntthoifedmadKill mirtifterofhcll,; • •' 

Thou had ft but powe/hui#.His’m‘c>i tallbody. 

His foule thou catiftnbf-hsue^liercfore be gone, 
jGU. SweeteSaint,for Cbaritylyehotfoicurft. , -'oJ 
La. Foulediuelljfor Gods fake hence 5c trouble vsnot, 
Forthouhaft made the happy earth thy hell: 1 : 

Fild it with curfiog'cries’.and det-pe exc-laimes, 0 ; - 1, 
Ifthou delight to view thy haiuousdeedes, ; - -j 
Behold this patternc ofthy bumheries, h • 3< * ; 
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Oh Gentlemen fee, fee dead Henries wound es , 

Open their congeald mouths, and bleed afrelh. 
Blut1i,blufll,thou lumps of foule deformitic, 

For t’is thy prefence that exhales this blood. 

From colde and emptic vcines where no bloud dwell*. 
•Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall , 

Prouokes this deluge moft vnnaturall. 

Oh God which this bloud madeft,rcuenge his death? 

Oh earth which this bloud driokft.Tcuengc his death : 
Either hcauen with jightning ftrike the mu therer dead. 
Or earth gape open widc,and cate him quicke. 

As thoudoeft fwallow vp this good Kings bloud. 

Which his hell-goucrnd arme hath butchered. 

Glo, Ladic you know no rules of charitie. 

Which renders good for bad,bleflings for curfes. 

Lady, Villaine thou knoweft no law of God nor man: 
No bead fo fierce, but kno wes fome touch of pittie. 

,Gh. But I know none, and therefore amnobcaft. 
Lady. Oh wonderfull when Diuels tell the truth. 

Cjlo. More wondcrfoll when Angels arc fo angry: 
Vcuchafc diuine pcrfe&ion of a woman, 

Of thefe fuppofea cuds to giuc me leaue. 

By circumltance buttoacquitemy fclfe. 

La. Voechfafc defofed mfe&ion ofa man. 

For thefe knownc cuds but to giue me Jeauc, 

By circumftancc tocurfe thy curled fclfe. 

Glo. Fairer then tongue can namethce,kt me hauc 
•Some patient Icifure to excufe my fclfe, 

L«. Fouler then heart can thinke thee, thou canft maid 
No cxcufe currant, but to hang thy fclfe. 

Glo. By fuch defpaire I fhould accufe my fclfe. 

La. And by difpairing fhouldft tlx>u ftand cxcufde, 

For doing worthie vengeance on thy fclfe, 

Which didft vn worthie (laughter vpon others, 

Glo. Say that I flue them net; 

M “*’ W hy then they are not dead, 
but dead they are, and diueliftifiaueby thee. 

Glo, i didnot killyour husband. 
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